




MIKAL R. KAYN WAS A POLICEMAN (RETIRED) HE WAS FORCIBLY 
RETIRED BY THE REPUBLIC OF THE UNITED WORLDS’ DEPARTMENT OF 
JUSTICE. STAR CORPS. FOR METHODS TO BE FOUND IN NO BOOK .. AND A 
SLICHT MEDICAL PROBLEM—HE WAS ALL BUT BLIND. 

HOWEVER, THIS MINOR HANDICAP DIDN'T STOP KAYN BECOMING A 
PRIVATE INVESTIGATOR. IN FACT THE JUSTICE DEPARTMENT WERE 
DELIGHTED, BECAUSE IT GOT HIM OFF THEIR BACKS. WELL. ALMOST . . . 
ON MARCH 23. 2284. KAYN'S OLD PARTNER. AFFA. STILL A GALACTIC 
POLICEMAN. WAS IN THE IYIIDDLE OF AN INVESTIGATION. 









jxïï 7 AT THE DE AO OF NIGHT HE RECEIVED A 
w?A£VIDCALI TELLING HIM TO GO TO THE 
• MINERAl YARD ON FIRST AVENUE — AND 
i r&NEW KIRKTON ON THE PLANETITHACA 
WAS NOT A PLACE TO VENTURE OUT AFTER 


I HEARD SOMETHING 
OVERTHERE! 
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AFFA'5 FE ARS WERE JUSTIFIED. IN A 
TERRIBLE BURST OF ENERGY HE DIED 









SO WHAT HAVE WE GOT? FIRST. AFFA 
RECEIVES A MYSTERIOUS VIDPHONE 
MESSAGE THEN IEAVES THE HOUSE IN A 
STATE OF HIGH ANXIETY. NEXTOAY 
HE'S FOUND — AU TH AT WAS LEFT WAS 
A PUDDIE OF PROTOPLASM AND A FINAl 
MESSAGE ON HIS VIDPHONE WITH THE 
NAME O'RYAN ON THE READOUT. 
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WHAT HAS O'RYAN 
TO DO WITH THIS? 
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O'RYAN IS THE HEAD OF STAR 
CORPS. HAVE YOU ANY IDEA HOW 
THE CORPS ARE PROGRESSING ON 
THIS CASE. ORO? 
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THEY'RE DOING WHAT THEY CAN. MY 
HUSBAND WAS ONE OF THEIR BEST 
OFFICERS. AFTER ALL BUT THEY HAVE 
SO MUCH EISE TO DEAL WITH. I NEED 
SOMEONE WHO'll PUT AU HIS ENERGY 
INTO THE INVESTIGATION. THAT'S 
WHY l'M ASKING YOU.KAYN. 
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NATURAUY l'U BEAR AU YOUR EXPENSES. 
RUNNING A WARP ENGINE ISN'T CHEAP 
THESE OAYS. PLEASE FIND AFFA'S T 
w - 7 KILLER. KAYN. ) v jlP" 
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DONT WORRY ORO. AND FORGET AAY FEE 
... THIS ONE'S PERSONAl. T-- 
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NfXT MORNING, ME. MIKAL R. KAYN RAID A VISIT TO STAR CORPS HQ. A PLACE Of OlD 
MEMORIES AND OLD FRIENDS. SOME Of WHOM WERE LESS THAN FRIENDLY — 
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WHY DO YOU WANT TO CHECK OUR 
HOLORECORDS, KAYN? WRITING YOUR 
MEMOIRS ALREADY? 
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NO. IT’S ABOUT 
THIS AFFACASE. 
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BAD BUSINESS. CHIEF O'RYAN'S ALREADY 
‘ "^zï oNHiswAY 
Cby sc heduled flightj 
T o ithaca. jnr §£' 
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THE HOLO-IMAGES BROUGHT BACK MEMORIES — Af FA AND I WENT BACK A LONG WAY 


IT'S STRANGE USTENING TO YOUR OWN VOICE 
ON TAPE, WHILE WATCHING YOURSELF AT THE SAME TIME — 
















IHOLOTAPE RECORD 33—OFFICER KAYN REPORTING. WE HAVE BEEN SENT TO 
VAIHAUA NOVA. A RESEARCH CITY NEAR THE ICE WORLD. THRYMHEIM'S 
EQUATOR. TO ARREST BRYAN TRAVEN. DIRECTOR OF THE CITY'S ANTI-ENERGY 

PROJECT ON ACORRUPTION CHARGE. 
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THE PROJECT WAS 
CREATED IN AN ATTEMPT TO 
SYNTHE5IZE A NEW FORM OF 
ANTI-ENERGY FOR STARSHIP 
PROPUISION, BUT THINGS 
WENT WRONG. ANTI- 
ENERGY CAUSEDGENETIC 
CHANGES IN THE PLANT 
OPERATORS... 
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TRAVEN HAD AIREADY REACHED 
THE CONSOLE AND DROPPED 
THE FORCE SCREEN. HE WAS 
GOING TO RELEASE THE ANTI- 
ENERGY. 











THE GENERATOR IMPLODED, VAPOURISING 
TRAVEN AND THE ENERGY FIARE BURNED INTO 
MY EYE$, BUNDING ME ... SINCE THEN l'VE 
ONLY BEEN ABIE TO SEE IN INFRA RED, BUT 
THANKS TO THE GlASSES I WEAR. AT LEAST I CAN 
SEE NORMAL WAVELENGTH5. 
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AFFA WAS INVESTIGATING THÉ DEATHS 
OF DYKE AND SNOW WHEN HE WAS KILLED. 
THERE'S ONLY ME LEFT FROM THE £ 

FOUR THAT WENT TO GET TRAVEN!^ 
COINCIDENCE? 


TWO KUX LATER THE FRIENDLY CETIAN THREV/ ME 
OUT. I HAD A THEORY, AND A PUZZLE. 
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THE ONLY ANSWER WAS TO SPEAK TO O'RYAN, SO EARTH 
WES7 STARPORT WAS MY DESTINATION. ^ 


WHEN WE DID THE TRAVEN CASE, 
O'RYAN WAS IN THE lEGAt 
DEPARTMENT ... HE HAD NOTHING 
-v TO DO WITH INVESTIGATION. . 


* COMPUTER . ..CAN » 
WE INTERCEPT O'RYAN? 


NEGATIVE! HIS CRAFT IS IN 
AN AREA WHERE WARPING IS 
PROHIBITED. 




IN THAT r AsF WF’IIWAIT 












ITHACA WASN'T F AR AWAY, BUT AS SP ACE JOURNEYS GO, IT WAS BORING. 
ONLY THE ODD BROKEN DOWN SHUTTLE BROKE THE MONOTONY. 
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THE BEST PLACE FOR INFORMATION WAS FLIGHT BOOKING — 


/ 


PAN GALAXY FLIGHT 02102 WITH PASSENGER 
O'RYAN ON BOARD IS A SUB-LIGHT SPEED CRAFT 
— IT WILL ARRIVÉ IN TWO AU. HAVE A GOOD 

DAY. 
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IT'S BORING WATCHING PEOPLE STREAM TO AND FRO r 
SO IT C AME AS A RELIEF WHEN O'RYAN APPEARED. 
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HE'SDEAD. KILLED 
BV ANTI-ENERGY! 


I DIDN'T HANG AROUND BECAUSE SOMETHING ELSE HAD JUST OCCURRED TO ME 





r COMPUTER. DATASCAN ON NOX ^ 
MERRICK.FORMERLY A STAR CORPS 1 
OFFICER ON EARTH. I NEED HIS PRESENT 
WHEREABOUTS. AND BLAST OFF NOW. 


SCAN RUNNING 


ONE OTHER PERSON WAS ON THE TRAVEN 
CASE... NOX MERRICK. THE PILOT. 
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SUDDENLY MY DULL WITS WORKED 
OUT WHAT WAS HAPPENING, BUT 
NOT BEFORE A PLASMA WELOER 
TUNNELLED THROUGH THE SHIP'S 
STA BIUSER. 
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NO REPAIRS ARE EVER DONE IN FREE 
5PACE. THAT ASTRONAUT I SAW EARLIER 
WAS CHANGING THE PROGRAMME OF 
THAT CRAFT. AND THAT CRAFT 
WASN'T A FREIGHTER — IT WAS A DRONE 
*1 DESIGNED TO KEEP THE SPACEWAY 
_ ClEAR OF DEBRIS. 
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WE PLAYED A LETHAL GAME OF TAG AROUND 
ITHACA EAST, THE OLD. UNUSED SPACEPORT - 


IT WAS JUST AS WELL 
NOBODY USED \T, BECAUSE 
THE DRONES DESTROYEO IT. 
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NEXT STOP WAS PROMETHEUS, AND THE COMPUTER RATTLED OFF THEO ATA — 
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DATA: PROMETHEUS — GALAXY'S IARGEST 
ENGINEERING PROJECT. ARTIFICIAl HOUOW 
SPHERE CONSTRUCTED FROM DISMANTIED 
PLANETS. 95 MILLION KM. RADIUS, PROMETHEUS 
SURROUNDS A ClASS G STAR. INNER LAND 
AREA 300 MILLION BILLION SQ. KM. POPULATION 
5 MILLION. WITH PERPETUAl SUNUGHT AND 
PERFECT CLIMATE PROMETHEUS HAS BECOME 
THE GALAXY'S LARGEST AGRICULTURAL 
CENTRE... 
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THE HOLLOW WORLD WAS NEW 70 ME — 
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. PROMETHEU5 ALSO CONTAINS 
A TOURIST CONTINENT AND Af 
WIIDUFE RESERVE TWICE THE 
SIZE OF EUROPE AND ASIA 
W7m - COMBINED... KF'—- 
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CUT THE CHAT AND PUT 
ME DOWN AT THE NE AREST 
COMDIRECTORY! T7 
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COMPUTER DIRECTORIES WERE THE SAME 
ANYWHERE. 
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MERRICK: NOX-IANDOWNER. 
GRID SECTION 23 AREA BLUE SOUTH. 
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I A HIRED AIRCAR AND A COMPUMAP MADE THE JOURNEY SIMPLE 


ON AUTONAV THE AIRCAR EASIIY FOUND THE FARM 


I HOPE MERRICK'S AROUND. I'D RATHER 
[NOT HAVE TO SEARCH A FARM THAT’S 
AS BIG AS A COUNTRY. WAIT! / 
WHAT'S THAT NOISE? 
























ANNOYING THEM WAS 
AMISTAKE. MIKAL R. 
KAYN RECAME PRIME 
TARGET. 


^ BLASTER'S NOT STRONG ENOUGH. ^ 
THESE ARE HEAVY DUTY HARVESTER MEKS. 
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A MOMENT V/AS AU I HAD — THE FLAMES MEANT NOTHING TO THE ROBOTS 










MOST AGRISTATIONS HAD A MULTIHARVESTER, AND MERRICK'S WAS A MEGAMACHINE 













HANG ON.MERRICK. WE'Ll 
GET YOU TO A MEDCENTRE. 


SO FAR SNOW. AFFA. 
OYKE. O'RYAN AND 
• MERRICK HAVE BEEN . 

KILLED AFFA FOUND 
OUTTHAT O'RYAN HAD 
COME TO THE SAME . 
CONCIUSION ABOUT 
THE KIllINGS AND 
LEFT THAT MESSAGE. 
**-7 MY THEORY 1$ rgf 
C CORRECT... J5i 


. . TRAVEN ISN'T DEAD. SOMEHOW HE EXISTS 
AS ANTI-ENERGY. THAT'S HOW HIS VICTIMS ARE 
-T UTERAUY MELTED. T-- 
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NOW TH AT EVERYTHING FITTED. THERE WAS NOTHING FORIT BUT TO FACE TRAVEN IN A 
FIN AL SHOOT OUT, A HIGH-NOON, A DUEL ...TO THE DEATH. _ 


Ï OBVIOUSLY TRAVEN W 
COUION'T PASS Jt 

r UNNOTlCEDON ^ 
PROMETHEUS 50 HE ® 
DOCTOREO TV/O ROBOTS! 
TT POOR OlD MERRICK. tg 










THE PARSECS PASSED QUICKLY AS THRYMHEIM THE ICEWORLD HURTLED CLOSER 


r WB'RE GOING BACK TO WHERE \ 
IT AU STARTED...TO THRYMHEIM. * 
AND TRAVEN'S CITY - VAlHAllA NOVA 


THRYHEIM! EVEN THE NAME SENT A SHIVER DOWN MY SPINE . THE PLACE WHERE THIS WHOLE 
BIZARRE EPISODE BEGAN. 
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TRANSPORT'S A PROBLEM ON 7HRYMHEIM BECAUSE THERE AREN7 ANY ROADS AND IT S 700 
COLD FOR SUB-ATMOSPEHRE CRAFT. THE ONLY PLACE TO FIND TRANSPORT IS TO FIND A 
DRIVER — USUALLY IN A BAR — 


I All I WANT IS SOMEONE TO 
TAKE ME TO VALHALIA NOVA 


















WATCH YOURSElF, FRIEND. THAT'S 
CINNIBAR FROM BABAION. SHE IS A 
LONER. A HUNTER OF WENDIGO — 
m AND HER TEMPER IS BAD. 


Vf THANKYOU.BUTI HAVE TOGO. 1 
SHE IS THE ONLY ONE WHO'U HELP ME 


THEY TELL ME YOU HUNT WENDIGO. 
THAT'S PRETTY DANGEROUS, ISN'T IT? 














TIREDNESS OVERTOOK ME. UNTIL HER VQICE STARTLED ME AWAKE 


VAIHALLA NOVA! 


SHE WASN'T VERY TALKATIVE AND THE JOURNEY ACROSS THE F ROZEN PLAINS WAS ENDLESS 


" TEIL ME, CINNIBAR, ■ 
WHYDOYOU HELP ME? 




















THE CITY WAS SOMETHING ELSE. A HYPNOTIC JEWEL OF ICE 


COLD AND AWESOME 


M I GO NO FURTHER. GOOD LUCK 
HUMAN IWAITHEREFORYOUR RETURN 
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TRA VEN REMOVED A CLOVE AND MERELY 
ABSORBED THE ENERGY. 
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< I M WORSE THAN DEAD, KAYN. LOOK, 
ANTI-ENERGY! MY WHOLE BODY 15 LIKE 
S THIS. ONLY THIS CONTAINMENT SUIT 
f BINDS MY ESSENCE AND MAKES ME 
i VISIBIE. I HAVE WAITED A LONG TIME. 
GATHERING MY STRENGTH AND MY HATE. 

NOW l'll HUNT YOU AS YOU ONCE 
HUNTED ME! YOU CANNOT KUL ME WITH 
CONVENTIONAL WEAPONS. 
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I THE BLAST BLEW ME DOWN THE STREET 


BUT THE BEST WAS NOT TO 
BE¬ 


KEEF RUNNING KAYN! I TOLD 
YOU NOTHING CAN STOP ME! 






















THE ONLY THING GUIDING ME WAS A 
F Af NT MAGNETIC FIELD, AND LATENT 
HEAT, WHICHICOULD SEE IN 
INFRA-RED. 
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IDON'T BEIIEVE ITITHIS1STHE 
ANTI-ENERGY GENERATOR. 
AND JUDGING BY THE POWER 
RESIDUE I CAN SEE TRAVEN'S 
KEPTITINWORKING ORDER! 
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IT'S MY ONLY CHANCE. 
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CINNIBAfi'S SLED WAS OUTSIDE 


valhal^ 


VAIHAUA NOVA IS NO MORE. YOU HAVE 
”7 COMPIETED YOUR REVENGE. NO? TT 


I HE AR TH AT IMPlOSION 
Z BUT I CANNOT SEE. . 
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YES, CINNIBAR, MY REVENGE IS OVER! BUT 
FOR YOU IT WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN SO. I 
Wilt HAVE TO DO SOMETHING ABOUT MY 
EYES. 
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WITH VAIHAUA WENT THE WENDIGO — I 
WILL STAY AND BE YOUR EYES ... IT IS MY 
PAYMENT FOR RIDDING ME OF MY FEAR. 
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MIKAL R. KAYN. THE HM F RUND DETECTIVE, AND CINNIBAR. THE FRIENDLESS HUNTER. 
STEERED A COURSE FOR CIVILISATION — A N UNLIKELY C OUPLE IN AN QPPRESSIVE GALAXY. 


Printed and Published in Great Britain by D. C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 
185 Fleet Street, Londen, EC4A 2HS. © D. C. THOMSON & CO., LTD., 1984. 
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Russell Lewis " Rusty " 
Schweickart, 33, was the lunar 
module pilot of the American Apolln 9 
P^rnission launched on March 3, 1969. It lasted 
10 days 1 hr. 53 secs. He is now out of the space 
programme and is an executive in California. 














